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Vffgouernd youth/to waile k with her age, 

The parents liue wholèchildren thou haft butcheredj 
Oid witherd plants to .waile it with their age : 

Sweare hot by time to come, for that thou haft 
Miiuied,ere vfed, by.timemifufed orepaft. 

Kiri?.’ As I intend to profper and repeni, 

So thrine Tin my dangerous attempt 
Of hoftile at'tnes,my felfe, my felfe confound» 

Day yeild me not thy light,nor.night thy reft, 
Beoppofiteall planets of goodlucke 
To my pfoceedingSjifwith pure hearts loiie, 

Immaculated deuotion,holy thoughts, 

2 tender npt thy beautious Princcly daughter, 

In her confifts'my happineflfe and thine. 

Without her follows tothis land and me. 

Tothee her felfe and manya Chriftian foule, 

Sad defolate ruine and decay. 

Itcannot be auoyded butby this: 
ït will not be auoyded t but by this: 

Therefore good mother (I muft call you fo ) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I will be,not what I haue beene,* 

Not by deferts, but what I will deferue; 

Vrge the necelfity and fta'te of tinnes, 

•And be not peeuifh fond in deepe defignes, 

Shall I be tempted of the diuell thus ? 

Kmg.1 jl £the diuell tempt thee to doe good* 

Shall I forgetmy''felfe,to be my felfe ? 

Xi»g . I,if yourfelues remcmbrance wrpng your feiuesi 
Q». But thou didft kifl my children,. 
iC«^,But In yoiir daughters wombe Hebury them*, 
Whetein that neft of fpicery there fhall breed, 

Selfesof themfdües to yourrecomfnure. 

Q,«. Shall I goe winne my daughter to thy will? 

King, AndTe a happy mother in the deed. 

Q». i goe, write to me very ihortly. 

JTiwf.Beareher my true laues kiflfe: farevvell. Exit Qji* 
Helenting foole,and fhallovv changing vvoman. EuterRat» 
My gracieus foueraigne ón the Wefterne coaft, 

Rideth 


of R ichard the Thir$>~ 

Rideth a puilfant Nauy: Tothefliore, 

Ibrong many doubtfull hollow hearted friends 3 
Vnarmd and vnrefolu’d to beate them backe: 

•pis thought that Richmond is their Admirall : 

And there they huil expc&ing but the ayd. 

Of Bucki n £^ am ’ to wekome them to Ihore. 

jQrg.Soms light-foote friend poft to the D*ofA r orfolke 
Rathfe thy felfe,or C atesby^ where is he ? 

CJn- Here my Lord. 

Ki»g> Flye to the Duke: poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou commeft there,dull vnmindfull villaine 
Why ftandft thou ftilband goeft notto the Duke ? 

Cat* Firft mighty Ibueraigne Iet me knovv your mindf a 
What from your grace I fhall deliuer him. 

Ki». O true,good Catesby t bid him leauie ftraight, 

The greateft ftrengthand power hecan make. 

And meete me prelently at Salisbury . (bttryï 

Rat.W hat is yourhighnefle pleafure I;fhall do at Salif 
KingMfby; what fhouldft thou doe there befcre I goe? 
Rat. YoUr highnefle told me I fhoiild poft before. 

King, My mind is chang'd fir,my mina is chang’d; 

How now, what news with you ? Enter Darbyi 

Dar. None good my Lord to pleafe you with hearing a 
Nor nonefobad butitmay weli betold* 

King. Hoyday ariddle neythër good nor bad s 
.W f3r doft thou runnefo manymiles about, 

Whên thou mayft teil thy tale a neerer 'way, 

Qnce more,what news ? 

2) auRichmond is enthe fëas» 

Z,»^.There Iet him linke,and be the feason hinaj 
Whiteliueredrunnagate, whatdoth he there? 

Dar. I knovv not mighty foueraigne but by guefïe 
Well fir,as you gueflfe. 

Dar. Sturd vp by Dorfet,Buc^ittgham ) and Ely f 
He makes for Englanf there to clayme the Crowne» 
Emg Is the chaire empty ? Is the fword vnfwaid ? 

Is the Kingdead ? the Empire vnpoffeft? 

What heire ol Torke is their aliue but we ? 

And who is Englands King, but great Torkes heire ? 

K 3 Then 
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